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OFFICE  GIRL  VAIJTED 


"Office  Girl  Wanted, w  announced  the  advertisement  in  large  bold 
type,  and  underneath,  the  unbelievable  words,  "No  Experience  Required, 
It  seemed  incredible  that  after  weeks  of  hardship  and  disappointment, 
an  opportunity  should  present  itself  in  this  unexpected  manner. 
Sheila’s  eyes  grew  round  with  wonder. 

Now,  at  last,  was  a  chance  to  make  good  her  vow  to  her  wealthy 
parents  that  she  could  earn  her  own  living  as  well  as  countless  other 
girls  like  her.  They  had  scoffed  at  the  idea  of  Sheila  Wentworth, 
heiress  to  the  Wentworth  millions,  working  as  a  common  typist  or 
clerk.  It  would  be  almost  an  impossibility  for  a  girl  with  no  pract¬ 
ical  training  to  find  a  job  in  a  city  already  teeming  with  thousands 
of  other  job-hunting  girls.  Besides  the  Wentworth  millions,  however, 
Sheila  also  inherited  the  stubbornness  which  was  characteristic  of 
her  father  and  she  was  determined  not  to  give  in. 

That  night  Sheila  lay  for  a '  ong  time  looking  out  at  the  stars  and 
speculating  as  to  what  the  new  job  would  be  like.  Sleep  did  not 
come  to  her  until  the  sky  began  to  get  light  in  the  Last. 

Early  the  next  morning  found  Sheila  on  her  way  to  the  office  after 
a  hasty  breakfast  bought,  incidentally,  with  her  last  dime.  If  luck 
were  with  her,  she  was  hoping  frantically,  she  would  be  able  to 
send  home  Christmas  presents  for  the  whole  family  and  a  nonchalant 
letter  saying  that  she  was  doing  very  well  in  the  city — hardly  missed 
her  luxurious  surroundings  after  the  first  few  days. 


As  she  walked  briskly  along,  something  made  her  pause  to  pick  up 
a  scrap  of  white  on  the  ground.  She  half  expected  it  to  be  an  old 
advertisement  or  pamphlet  but  she  found  it  to  bo  a  new  looking  enve¬ 
lope  containing  a  single  sheet  of  paper.  As  she  opened  it  something 
fluttered  out — it  was  a  $1000  bill.  Further  investigation  showed 
that  there 


was 


an  address  on  the  paper — Sharp  &  Robbins,  45  Washing¬ 


ton  St.  Sheila’s  jaw  dropped  until  her  mouth  formed  a 
she  stood  there  oblivious  to  the  stares  of  passersby, 
busy  with  this  new  problem,  whether  to  keep  the  money 
so  easy.)  or  to  return  it.  Finally  her  better  nature 
before  she  realized  what  she  was  doing,  she  had  asked 
Washington  Street  from  a  ragged  urchin  standing  on  the 
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round  0. 
her  mind 
( it  would  be 
won  out, and 
directions  to 
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The 


dingy 


bull 


cii: 


which  announced  i 


It;  "etc 


Offices,  Sharp  &  Robbins  Co.  looked  as 


fcself  in  faded 
if  it  had  not  been  used  in 
years.  Sheila  was  surprised  on  entering  the  ante-room  to  see  four 
other  people  obviously  wait ins  for  someone.  She  went  up  to  the  girl 
who  was  working  by  the  door  a  o  a  battered  looking  desk.  She  asked 

either  Mr.  Sharp  or  Mr.  Robbins  and  the  girl 
without  looking  up,  "Go  right  in.  They’re 


if  she  could  speak  to 
said  in  a  bored  voice 
waiting  for  you.” 


By  this  time  Sheila  was  so  used  to  surprises  that  she  did  not  even 
stop  to  ask  questions,  but  nodded  dumbly  and  entered  the  door  which 
opened  into  the  adjoining  office.  The  two  kind  gentlemen  whom  she 
supposed  to  be  the  heads  of  the  firm  beamed  at  her  and  indicated  a 
seat  near  the  desk.  The  older  of  the  two  men  began,  "It  does  not 
matter  particularly  to  us  who  you  are,  whether  you  are  rich  or  poor. 
Our  purpose  is  to  find  honest  people  to  work  for  us.  You  see  we  are 
embarking  on  a  new  business  venture  for  which  we  have  been  working 
for  years,  and  the  business  is  such  that  it  requires  but  the  most 
honest  workers.  In  order  to  find  such  people  we  have  used  this 
unique  method  of  testing  their  characters.  The  other  people  you  saw 

in  the  office  cane  to  me  with  just  such  envelopes  as  you  found. 

You  will  all  receive  jobs  if  you  come  to  this  office  tomorrow.” 


Later  in  the  day  Sheila.,  tired  but  happy.,  was  climbing  the  stairs 


of  her  apartment  preparatory  to  spending  a  rather  lonely  evening. 


She 

she 


was  really  homesick.,  but  ould  not  admit 
pushed  the  door  open,  c  wwrricane  seemed 


it  even  to  herself.  As 
to  strike  hor--AS  she 


untangled  herself  from  the 
all  dressed  in  their  best, 


f nailing  arms.,  she  recognized  her  family 
all  look in g  the ir  hep p lost. 


’’We’ve  come  to  take 
her  mother. 


you  home  with  us  for  the  holidays.” 


began 


"Allright,"  said  Sheila., 
only  too  glad  to  get  back! 


"I’ve  proven  my  promise  now  and  I’ll 
To  tell  you  the  truth,  I’ve  really 


you  a  lot’ 


Shirley  Lenders 


be 

missed 


THE  SPOT  ON  THE  WALL 
Chapter  Three 

It  is  feared  Doctor  Grozeia  met  an  untimely  and  gruesome  death 
at  the  city  pound. 


Chapter  Pour 

Ego  Cross  hovered  over  the  microscope  making  notes  of  the  blood 
strains  on  his  stiffly  .m  shod  left  cuff.  He  straightened  and 
looked  at  the  clods.  It  vms  stopped. 


’’Egad,  It’s  time  I  was  .doin’  some  more  investigatin’.’  I  need 
but  one  thing  more  to  complete  this  case.  Maybe  I  can  find  another 
bottle  in  the  Doc’s  room.” 

He  extracted  a  set  of  false  whiskers  and  dark  spectacles  from  his 
vest  pocket  and,  crouching  slightly,  slipped  quietly  through  the 
shadows  from  room  to  room.  In  Craley’s  apartment,  the  bright  beam 
of  his  light  sweeping  over  the  furnishings.  Ego’s  eye  caught  an 
object  lying  on  the  table.  He  crossed  the  room  quickly  and  picked 
it  up! 

”Aha!”  he  breathed)  ’’this  is  what  I  have  been  looking  for.  I 
haven’t  seen  Brick  Bradford  yet  today.”  Cross  sat  down  in  a  luxur¬ 
ious  chair  with  the  newspaper,  switching  on  a  lamp  overhead,  and  as 
illumination  flooded  the  room  he  noticed  a  thing  he  had  not  before — 
there  on  the  bed  was  Crawford  Craley — dead!  His  abdomen  was  ripped 
wide  open  and  intestines  str ewn  all  over  the  place.  The  corpse  was 
practically  floating  in  pools  of  jellied  and  clotted  gore; 

Ego  blanched  slightly. 

11  Anything  the  matter?”  he  queried  delicately, 

” Oh,  I  was  just  mal:  ng  an  alteration  on  my  waistcoat  and  the 
scissors  slipped,”  said  Craley,  gasped,  shuddered,  and  lay  still. 

Our  hero  hastily  took  a  long  one  and  with  a  deft  movement  made 
an  alteration  on  the  deceased’s  bankroll,  shoving  the  estate  down 
some  three  quarters. 


His  pocket-book  was  replenished;  his  esophagus  was  satisfied;  and 
once  more  Ego  Cross  was  on  the  move. 

Count  Lucituis-Boire ’ s  chambre.  The  room  is  pitch  dark  except 
for  weird  streaks  of  moonlight  coming  through  the  long  Venetian 
blinds.  A  shadow  passes  the  window;  a  bright  beam  flashed  suddenly 
across  the  room.  Its  spot  travels  quickly  about,  over  chairs  and 
tables,  to  the  ceiling,  up  and  down  the  floor,  and  comes  to  rest  on 
the  west  wall.  The  figure  closes  in  on  it,  and  the  diffused  light 
illumines  the  features  of  Ego  Cross. 


”Hmn,”  he  says,  and,  ”hmmm  hm.” 


glues 


light 


But--a  footstep  in  the  hall!  The 

on  his  disguise  and  mal  .3  for  the  door, 
knob  is  turning!  Into  the  closet!  No  closet! 
The  room: is  flooded  with  blinding  brilliance. 


snaps  off.  Quickly  E  o 
Look  out!  the  door 
Under  rhe--too  late! 


In  the  doorway  stands  the  Count,  his  shoulder  leans  lightly 
against  the  side. 
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He  tweeks  his  mustache  lovingly,  and 
line  of  his  mouth;  a  gleaning  little 


a  sneering,  smile  twitches  the 
automatic  quivers  in  his  hand* 


”So  you  the eng  you  outsmar’  ze  Count,  eh?” 


Cross  drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  and  saying  nothing 
walked  slowly  and  firmly  toward  Lucituis-Boire,  staring  him  full  in 
the  eyes.  When  he  was  a  foot  away,  ho  hissed, 


’’Drop  that  gunf” 

The  Count  obeyed.' 

He  was  dead# 

He  had  a  weak  heart* 


Cross  heard  a  rustling  ih  the  bushes  outside i  He  took  one  look 
at  L-B  and  leaped  through  the  open  window,  landing'  ori  the  back  of 
his  hips  in  a  group  of  shrubs  of  the  variety  that  protect  them¬ 
selves.  The  faco  of  a  monstrosity  appeared  before  him. 


”Ecrow,  itTs  GroziedJ” 

The  two  strode  toward  the  portals  of  the  great  mansion.  At  the 
door  Dr.  Blont  greeted  them.  ’’Well,  if  it  isn’t  Ego  Cross,  old 
man.  What  brings  you  way  out  here?” 


In  the  warmth  of  the  fireside  in  the  great  living  room  Ego  told 
his  story. 

” .  You  see  this  Count  fellow  had  stolen  your  papers,  Blont, 

and  was  reading  them  in  his  room.  A  mosquito  bit  him  and  he  killed 
it  with  the  documents  when  it  lit  on  the  wall.  I  had  only  to 
match  the  blood  stain  with  the  sample  of  that  I  took  from  each 
individual.  Just  one  thing  bothers  me.  The  Blood  On  The  Wall 
Was  Mine i 


EPILOGUE 


The  Brooklyn  Bridge.  Sunset. 

Far  below  ferries  churning  back  and  forth  across  the  harbor, 
little  tugs  scurrying  hither  and  thither,  great  black  liners  and 
dirty  freighters  moving  out  to  sea,  long  barges  coming  slowly  down 
the  river  with  their  reeking  cargoes,  and  like  a  warning  to  all 
things  at  sea,  a  golden  fog  on  the  horizon  turning  red  as  the  un¬ 
seen  sun  sinks  behind  it  and  dusk  falls  once  again  to  shut  gently 
one  by  one  each  earthly  scene  from  view.  Only  bobbing  sparks 
below  and  rows  and  towers  of  blinking  lights  on  shore  outline  the 
shadow  of  the  city  that  never  sleeps.  A  heavy  mist  closes  in#*.*.* 

On  the  highest  tower  of  the  bridge’s  super-structure  Ego  Cross, 
The  Fortress,  stands  firmly,  arms  folded  on  his  heaving,  manly 


chest  and  jaw  set  against  the  wi.\d~~a  monument  to  Superman- -his 
clear  eye  gazing  through  the  mist,  piercing  far  the  haze,  onward, 
onward,  ever  onward- - 

A  quick  one  splashes  happily  down  his  esophagus. 

Onward . -  onward . 

The  End 


Robert  Simmons 


SOLILOQUY  in  the  MAIN  ROOM: 

As  I  sat  in  silent  contemplation  in  the  main  room  of  L.H.S. ,  I 
tried  to  anchor  my  mind  from  its  flights  of  fancy  in  such  an 
inspiring  atmosphere.  First  my  eyes  would  wander  to  the  wall 
decorations i  and  then  my  mind  would  wonder  about  the  meaning  of 
the  different  statues  and  pictures  and  their  background. 

The  statues  intrigued  me  most.  The  bust  of  Beethoven,  a  noted 
German  musician;  who  gave  to  the  world  some  of  the  best  music  ever 
published,  stands  over  the  door. 

Shakespeare,  whom  we  gaze  at  in  awe,  is  tucked  away  in  a 
corner,  but  nevertheless  he  was  the  famous  English  poet  and 
greatest  of  all  dramatists. 

The  bust  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton,  an  English  philosopher,  and  the 
inventor  of  the  different  light  rays  and  the  use  of  them,  is  in 
the  opposite  corner.  Euterpe,  that  charming  young  woman,  standing 
under  Sir  Isaac,  was  one  c‘  the  nine  muses  in  ancient  mythology, 
the  muse  of  lyric  poetry. 

My  study  period  is  up,  and  my  theme  not  yet  written,  but  well 
might  I  use  some  of  the  histories  of  these  early  world  makers. 

Patty  Berg,  ’41 

****************************************  *****'>'*'<:  ********* 

Start  the  New  Year  right  and  buy  a  subscription  to  the 

LA7JRENCIAN,  your  school  magazine. 
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STAFF 


Editor- in-Chief  Muriel  Gediman 
Assistant  Editor  Patty  Berg 
Business  Manager  Riohard  Hewins 


Gossip 

Sports 

News 

Literary 

Fashions 

Art 


Virginia  Rowe 
Gertrude  Atkenson,  Richard  Hewins 
Gertrude  Atkenson 
Shirley  Landers,  Carol  Barrows 
Virginia  Rowe,  Martha  Vincent 
John  Corey,  Priscilla  Hildleth 


DO  YOUR  Bli? 

Christmas  is  a  time  for  rejoicing,  When  all  is  gay  and  the  T,hail 
fellow!  well  met”  spirit  prevails*  Ohe  gives  joyfully  and  takes 
pleasure  in  giving*  At  least)  that  is  as  it  should  be,  fTis  true 
th  at  we  in  L*H.  S*;  do  ilp  longer  believe  in  Santa  Claus*  but  the 
good  cheer  and  gayety  wiiidh  belongs  to  Christmas  do  hot  have  to  bo 
entirely  forsaken  by  sophisticated  students,  We  could  all  do  with 
little  Dxtra  happiness  and  cheer,  so,  here  goes!  ’’Merry  Christmas 
and  Happy  New  Year!”  Keep  the  good  word  rolling  along. 


a 


X  ' 


te.  Gediman 


LAURENCE  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS  THE  MYSTERIOUS  SCHOOL  X 

STOP.’  and  consider  the  advantages  of  L.  H.  S,  LOOK!  at  the  dif¬ 
ferent  courses  offered  you.  LISTEN?  to  the  words  of  this  so-called 
article. 

In  our  comparison  of  L.  H,  3.  and  another  school  we  shall  call 
this  other  school  ’’School  X.”  Understand,  however,  that  ’’School  X" 
actually  exists.  To  begin  with;  Although  their  enrollment  more  than 
doubles  ours,  in  the  way  of  different  vocations,  they  offer  no 


'  ?  • 


*  1 


•  •  r 


vocations,  they  offer  no  agriculture,  no  household  arts,  no  shop, 
no  printing,  no  public  speaking,  and  no  organized  physical  education. 
Their  cafe tor ia  is  half  the  size  of  one  of  our  classrooms,  and  is 
poorly  equipped . 


In  all  fairness  to  them  we  shall  mention  that  they  have  art,  a 
fine  glee  club,  and  a  band  of  many  years  standing. 


Comparing  these  relative  advantages,  L.  H.  S.  clearly  outweighs 
’’School  X."  Wake  up.  Students:  Realize  this  fact  and  show  your 
appreciation  by  helping  to  BETTER  our  scho.ol  and  not  destroy  it. 

Muriol  Ge  diman 


AT ’TENT  I  ON  I  STUDENTS  I 


What  Do  You  Say? 


Have  you  seen  Bourne  High  school,  its  roomy  spacious  conbinod 
audit or ium-and -gym?  Barnstable  High  School,  its  up-to-date  labor¬ 
atory  equipment?  Provincctown  High  School,  its  modern  brick  ex<toni(  r? 
Now  take  a  look  at  Lawrence  High  School. 

Attractive?  Yesi  Of  great  historical  value?  Yes!  But  is  it 
adequate?  It  was  originally  built  to  accommodate,  at  the  most, 

150  pupils.  The  present  enrollment  is  225.  Printing  rooms,  un¬ 
known  storerooms,  and  every  available  nook  and  corner  are  being 
used  as  classrooms;  some  places  with  only  skylights  for  lighting. 

There  is  opportunity  for  few  assemblies  and  rallies  which  all  well- 
organized  high  schools  should  have,  because  it  is  impossible  to 
seat  all  pupils.  We  have  no  auditorium.  We  cannot  have  a  full 
athletic  program  because  wo  have  no  gymnasium.  There  is  continual 
traffic  congestion  in  the  coridors ;  our  laboratory  equipment  is 
hopelessly  out-datod;  we  cannot  exhibit  our  numerous  statues  and 
pictures  to  their  best  advantage  because  we  have  no  room. 

Ealmouth  is  a  town  which  prides  itself  on  being  up-to-date,  alive j 
and  modern.  Truc-our  school  system  far  surpasses  most  other  Cape 
Schools.  But  the  school  building.  Is  the  town  going  to  continue 
with  an  out-moded,  old-far-  Nened,  crowded  school?  Lawrence  High 
was  built  in  1895.  This  is  1958. 

Lurie 1  Go diman 
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j^awrenoe  High  Sohgol 
Falmouth,  Mass# 

HONOR  ROLL 

Month  ending  December  2,  1938 


Senior 


Juniors 


Lawr  e  nc  e  Ant  „-ne  1 1  i  s 
George  Stevenson 
Sophomores 

Gertude  tkinson 
Carol  Bar rows 
Muriel  Ge dimen 
James  Harding 
Mary  Ign..s 


Richard  Barry 
Clayton  Collins 
Betty  Davis 
Milford  Hatch 
Jeannette  Hurf oi d 
Roberta  J^nes 
George  Hariotis 
Mary  Lawrence 
charlotte  McKenzie 


Enjoyable  Concert  presented  by  Seniors 

The  Senior  Class  took  pleasure  in  presenting  the  Misses 
Kc;  t-leen  ^'allis ,  and  Annetta  ana  Charlotte  Hubbard,  in  a  concert 
at  the  H.  >/.  L.  Scnool  Auditorium  on  December  6,  1938.  These 
tnree  musical  artists  of  the  class  of  T39  gave  a  splendid  per- 
fur  ranee,  ana  presented  in  professional  manner,  an  entertaining 
program  to  the  well  filled  hall. 

Patty  Berg  f41 
Lawrencian  Club  Organizes 

>  i 

«  * 

The  Lawrencian  staff  has  organized  as  a  club  and  elected  the 
following  officers: 

•  President-Ralph  Long 

Vice  President-  Bernard  Issokson 
Secretary-Francis  Cahoon 
Treasurer-Anita  La  Bonte 
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Theyplan  to  have  two  issues,  the  first  coming  out  the  latter 
part  of  January ,  and  the  last  one  for  Commencement.  They  meet 
every  Thursday  afternoon ,  and. every  other  Tuesday  morning. 

Patty  Berg  '41 


A  Thanksgiving  Assembly  was  held  on  Nov.  23,  in  the  main  room 
with  Anita  La  Bonte  as  the  leader  of  this  meeting.  The  speaker 
was  hr.  Marshall  who  spoke  on  the  subject  of  liberty  as  bein0  a 


priceless  gift  given  to  us  and  one  for  which  we  should  be  grate - 
f u  1  ly  tha  nkf u  1 . 

Boom  11  has  elected  the  following  people  as  their  leaders  * 
President-Gertrude  Atkinson,  Treasurer-Patricia  Berg. 

Many  of  the  sixth  period  study  pupils  who  previously  studied 
in  the  main  room  have  been  moved  upstairs  into  the  bookkeeping 
room  where  Miss  Kramer  keeps  a  watchful  eye  on  them. 

The  students  had  their  hearts  and  lungs  examined  by  the 


morning. 


Pretty  soon  they’ll  be 


getting 


,  on 
and 


a  success- 
have  come 


i! 

as 


school  doctor  an  a  recent 
•winter  oil  put  in. 

Mr.  Allen's  public  speaking  class  after  puttin, 
ful  barn  dance,  have  put  their  heads  together  again 
out  wi  tn  this  results  3  one-act  plays. 

Just  4  more  school-days  before  another  vacation! I  Ahi! 

School  pictures,  a  looked-forwarG-to  annual  event,  came 
surprise  on  a  former  Monday  morning.  There  was  a  mad  scramble  for 
the  mirror  as  the  females  tried  to  smooth  their  hair  and  dab  on 
a  bit  of  lipstick  here  and  there  to  make  themselves  look  "pretty 
for  the  picture-man." 

Venerable  citizens  of  Falmouth  obliged  L.H*S.  students  with 
their  nightshirts,  old  radio  tubas,  and  Xmas  seals  on  the 
of  :Tov,  18.  The  occasion  was  the  Scavenger  Hunt  benefiting 
Junior  Class.  A  large  crowd  attended  both  the  hunt  and  the 

Mr.  Nick  E.  Loa^on  and  his  orchestra  furnished 
went  to  the  group  including  Batty  Davis, 


night 
the 


and  Charlotte  Me  Kenzie. 


dance  afterwards, 
the  music.  Prizes 
C lay ton  Colli ns ,  Ge o rge  Mari o t i s , 
merits  wore  hoodsies  and  icebergs. 

300  students  attended  a  final  pre-game  rally  on  Wednesday 
afternoon  and  heard  coaches,  captains,  players,  cheerleaders;, 
and  teachers  say,  "We  know  we’re  going  to  win  and  please  form 
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■  sh— 
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* ood  cheorijig  section."  (or  words  to  what  effect).  The  newly- 


formeu  band  pleasantly  surprised  everyone* 
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On  Tuesday  evening,  December  13th,  the  Notary  Club  of  Falmouth 
gave  their  annual  football  banquet  for  the  ^ridiron  heroes  of 
dear  old  Lawrence  High  School. 


With  the  social  season  of  L.H.S.  go in0  "full  swing"  a  "Christ¬ 
mas  Hop"  (formal  dance,  zo  you)  sponsored  by  the  Seniors  is  planned 
for  December  22nd  at  the  Hall  School  gym,  from  8-12,  admission 
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The  Sportsmanship  Brotherhood  is  doing  their  annual  ”  good  deed” 
and  giving  several  Christmas  baskets  to  the  needy  of  Falmouth. 

• 

The  Falmouth  Teacher’s  Club  held  its  annual  banquet  at  Coonames- 
set  Inn  on  Wednesday  the  14th.  Entertainment  consisted  of  a  play, 
presented  by  the  teachers,  a  solo,  by  Mr.  Janes  Montague,  and 
various  selections  by  the  L.  II.  S.  Men’s  Quartet  consisting  of  Mr-. 
BaL  lard,  Mr.  Marshall,  Mr*  Allen,  and  Mr.  Robinson. 

Gertrude  Atkinson 


FASHIONS 

Vie,  The  Girls  of  L.  II.  S. 

Will  be  v/earing--for  school......  Angora  sweaters,  pleated  skirts, 

pushed  up  sleeves,  as  usual, 
rcversibles,  bright  plaid  or 
tweed  jackets,  and-~the  ever 
faithful  saddle  shoe. 

Though  sweaters  and  skirts  have  been  the  standard  school  wear  for 
many  years,  this  year  there  are  many  attractive  variations:  Those 
fluffy  angora  sweaters,  in  so  many  colors  (delight  of  all  the  girls 
but  the  bane  of  every  boy’s  existance);  the  varied  skirts,  in 
pretty  pastel  shades,  and  those  plaid  dirndl  skirts.  •  To  wear  with 
all  those  skirts,  tweed  and  plaid  jackets  are  just  the  thing. 

Will  be  wearing--for  skating......  Those  gaily  lined  skating  skirts 

(which  are  also  being  worn  for 
street  wear),  those  soft  angora 
mittens,  initialed  skating  socks. 
Babushka’s  and  hodded  ski  suits.. 
Skating  skirts  are  rapidly  taking  the  place  of  ski  pants,  while 
babushka’s  and  hooded  jackets  are  both  practical  and  becoming. 

Will  be  wearing--to  that  informal  Spectator  Pumps  (or  shoes  with 

party .  platform  soles),  velvet  dirndls, 

skirts  bordering  the  knees,  dress¬ 
es  mostly  of  wool  crepe,  silk 
sport  dress  coming  as  close 
second. 

Drosses  with  high  Cowl  necklines  to  show  off  the  so  very  old  but  so 
so  very  new  lockets,  V/ear  your  little  doll  hat  or  your  sporty  Pork 
Pie’s  to  and  from - 

And  finally  in  a  blaze  of  gloryli l 

Will  be  wcaring--to  the  Christmas  Hair  nup,f,  strapless  evening 

hop .  gowns,  hoops  in  our  skirts,  our 

daintiest,  oSdost  lockets. 
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Clothes  reminiscent  of  grandmother ’ s  day  are  a  great  help  to 
the  modern  girl — transforming  her  from  a  healthy  Amazon  to  a 
dainty  miss  of  the  gay  ’90’ s. 

A  Word  To  the  Neglected  Male 


Those  flashy  socks  are  simply  divine--also  your  bright  neckties- 
Those  plaid  lumber  shirts  are  the  last  word,  and  those  heavenly 
blue  and  green  pants  with  the  contrasting  jackets  are  all  right 
if  you  like  them,  but  we  refuse  to  commit  ourselves* 


Virginia  Rowe 
Martha  Vincent 


LA’./RENCIAN  OFFERS  STUDENTS  CASH  PRIZES 


A  '  •  . 

'ft*  i?  tr1  ir'  ■»?  V  if  -S'  Tt'V  i? 


Chance  of  a  lifetime!.’!  Opportunity  knocks  for  225  pros¬ 
pective  talented  contestants.  The  LA'./RENCIAN  offers  cash  prizes, 
as  follows: 

$2,00  for  an  original  short  story  of  not  less  than  500 
words  and  not  exceeding  1,000. 

$1.00  for  the  best  original  poem  of  not  less  than  20  lines. 

$1.00  for  the  most  convincing  original  whopper  based  on 

local  school  material  (Here’s  an  opportunity  to  be  the  president 
of  the  Liars’  Club). 

$1.50  for  the  most  outstanding  snapshot. 

$1.00  for  the  cleverest  cartoon. 


All  entries  must  be  in  on  or  before  January  15,  1939. 
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The  Staff  of  the  Lawrence  High-Lites  wishes  to  thank  all 
subscribers,  typists,  Miss  Kramer,  and  Miss  Donahue  for  their 
help . 
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We  .Wonder 


Who?  Jean’s  Lamb  Chop  is? 

Takes  Petit  Pat  riding  every  Sunday? 

Hakes  "Hopalong’ s"  heart  beat  faster?  Kay  or  M.C. 

Buddy’s  Latest  is?  Could  it  have  anything  to  do  with  a 
joint  birthday  party? 

Carl’s  woman  is1? 

The  ambitious  red-head  that  keeps  the  clerks  at  the  Woods 
Hole  P..  0/  busy  at  the  Cahoon  box? .. .Another  Hebron  fan? 

Which?...  Mui>  really  prefers --Hebron  Academy  or  Tilton  Academy? 

Handsome  Grid  hero  was  seen  escorting  one  of  our  taller 
cheer  leaders  to  the  Scavenger  Hunt? 

Class  President  Was  left  waiting  at  his  gate  by  his  lady 
love?...  at  his  own  class  party! ! l 

Lanky  Jr.  kissed  what  sophomore  miss  goodnight  on  Hallo¬ 
ween? 

What?....  Happened  tc  the  Young,  "Swanks"  clean  conscience - for 

reference  see  Gert’s  locket’. 

What  S.P.  stand  for?  - Polly  knows!! 

Made  our  venerable  principal  turn  a  vivid  red  when  upon 
searching  for  a  certain  boy’s  desk  he  came  upon  the  love- 
life  of  a  young  soph.  (Lucille,  don’t  you  know  any  better 
than  to  leave  your  notes  around.) 

Anita  did  at  Betty’s  party?  What  would  Post  say! 

Senior  boy  has  his  gal’s  picture  on  his  desk  as  a  work 
inspiration? 

Certain  4th  period  Business  Organization  class  is  as  full 
of  childish  giggles  as  a  sub-primary? 

Teacher  was  credited  with  having  quoted  the  following: 

’’If  you  fellows  don’t  keep  quiet,  I’ll  go  back  there  and 
start  something.’’  P.S.  Quiet  reigned  in  a  hurry. 


V 


Why? ....  Barbs .  doesn’t  take  the  course  in  Agriculture  offered  to 

all  L.K.S.  students? .*... It  may  come  in  handy  later,  Barb! 
Miss  Buros  and  Miss  Sheehan  arc  interested  in  Brass  buttons 
Joe  Duck  no  longer  holds  the  title  of  the  class  bachelor? 
That  tall  blond  Senior  isn’t  more  careful  than  to  hand  in 
his  lady  loves-  paper  among  his  business  papers?  (Monkey 
busine  ss  Bob) 

Dink  has  become  so  fond  of  a  Mouse--City  bred  preferred! 
That  youngest  Cassick  lad  seems  to  be  twos owing  with  the 
Waquoit  belle,  Erdine  Collins. 


Muriel  Gediman’s  monologue  was  a  humorous  one  in  an  assembly 
presented  to  the  Seniors  recently.  Mr.  MacDonald  was  a  bit  in¬ 
convenienced  by  some  of  the  information  disclosed. 


It  seems  that  the  Senior  History  class  was  told  that  there  might 
be  a  map  in  their  Beard! 


Word  coination — Soph — Sophomore  boy 

Sophie- Sophomore  girl 


By  the  way,  a  certa 
is  keeping  a  couple  of 
period.  Blush  pretty. 


in  l  f.  i e ,  whose  initials 
Seniors  quite  interested 
for  the  gentleman,  Barba 


arc  Barbara  Jones, 
in  Study  hall  6th 
ra! 


My  eyes  arc  bad,  complained  a  Senior  when  he  was  moved  up  front 
from  a  back  seat,  by  a  teacher. 


Oh!  the  look's  Harold  Baker  gives  his  Anita. 


PROF.  G.  M.  I.  DUMM’S  QUIZ  BOX 

As  I  received  so  many  questions  this  week,  I  had  to  pick  out 
just  a  few  for  this  column.  To  do  this  I  just  picked  those  I 
could  answer;  so  don’t  feel  hurt  If  yours  does  not  appear. 

Q.  What  do  you  do  v/hen  your  bread  won’t  rise? 

A.  Try  stilts. 

Q.  When  does  the  Hew  Year  begin? 

A.  New  Year’s  Eve. 

t  ' 

Q.  Does  it  hurt  a  growing  child  to  be  out  in  the  rain? 

A.  No,  if  pre-shrunk. 

Q.  Could  you  teach  a  two  year  old  child  French? 

A.  I  don’t  believe  I  could. 

Q.  Are  practical  jokes  considered  in  good  form? 

A.  As  long  as  they’re  not  played  on  you. 


COURT  SESSION 


The  basketball  season  is  onj thirty  girls  out . ten 

sophomores . good  showing .....  inter-class  tournaments.... 

two-court  basketball....  three  forwards  and  three  guards.... 
more  opportunity  for  baskets ... .makes  one  more  tried.... one 
forward  acts  as  center ... .many  Sophs  good  prospects ... .Amelia 
Peters,  Virginia  Rowe,  lean  Hall  as  f orwards ....  Carol  Barrows, 
Norma  Peterson  for  guards # .. ^Virginia  Hall  and  Connie  DeMello 
continuing  last  yearfs  brilliant  performances ... .ditto  the 
Cahoon  girls,  Dot  Francis,  "Shrimp"  McKenzie,  Bernardine 
S^bens . . . .all  games  to  be  played  in  the  afternoon. 

q  Gertrude  Atkinson 

Girls’  Sports 


THE  END  OF  THE  FOOTBALL  TRAIL 
L.H.3.  vs  WAREHAM 

Hv.rd  fight  in  first  half... no  score ..  .Parker  scores  twice  in 
third  quarter. . .Long  intercepts  pass  in  fourth. .. another 
touchdown.  .  .Falmouth  dei'.'ritely  outplayed  Wareham.  . .Victory .. . 
Falmouth  18- -Wareham  0 


L.H.S.  vs  WALPOLE 

Drenched  field... few  spectators .. .good  fight .. .Richardson 
scores  two  touchdowns  by  long  passes .. .Best  fight  of  year... 
game  called  off  in  third  quarter...  Falmouth  wins  again... 
Falmouth  13- -Walpole  0 


*1 


4 


L.H.S.  vs  ■;  ARNS  TABLE 

Field  jammed  on  all  s  ides.. ..  ground  very  muddy...  cold  wind... 
Enthusiasm  of  spectators  and  a  few  lucky  breaks  gave  Falmouth 
the  needed  incentive .. .Corev  throws  pass  to  Richardson..* 
he  juggles  it  uncertainly ...  received  it  for  a  touchdown... 
crowd  goes  w  i  Id .  ..  third  qu:rter  still  fighting.  .  .No  score... 
game  ends , . *  Falmouth  7--Barnstable  0 


Richard  Hewins 
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*  * 

*  CHRISTMAS  HOP  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  Dec.  22nd  * 

s*c 

*  * 

*  Eo.  Studley's  Orchestra  * 

*  * 

*  •  Price  50^  * 

*  * 

*  r 

*  Show  the  right  kind  of  Xmas  spirit  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  Patronize  this  Dance  * 

*  * 

*  * 
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TSS  LEMRENC InN  STAFF  WISHES  YJJ  A  MERRY  CHRISTMAS  /MID  a  HhPPY 


NEW  YEAR 
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